





MEN OF ACTION... 


who displayed cool courage in the heat of battle 





pRyite ADAM WAKENSHAW was a member of an anti-tank gun team helping to 
cover the withdrawal of an infantry brigade in the Western Desert. At the height 
of the action Wakenshaw’s crew had just immobilised an enemy tractor gun when a 
German shell hit them. Only Wakenshaw, whose arm had been shot away below 
the elbow, and the gun-aimer survived but they managed to destroy the enemy 





weapon. But such was the tremendous firepower from the Germans that Wakenshaw’s 
gun-aimer was killed and he himself received further wounds. He painfully dragged 
himself back to the two-pounder and managed to load one more round. It was never 
fired—a direct hit ended his valiant effort. For his supreme heroism Wakenshaw was 
posthumously awarded the Victoria Cross. 





ELLIOTT ~ YOU 
AND MELVILLE SUPERINTEND 
: THE SEARCH INSIDE, | WILL. 
emg ORGANISE THE CLEARANCE 
ac ae OF THE AREA. 





COULD IT BE THE 
INTREPID INSPECTOR 
LEE THINKS IT MIGHT 
BE SAFER OUTSIDE? 

SURELY NOT I 





THE ART GALLERY WAS SWIFTLY CLEARED ~ T! 


CARRIED OUT... peg 


ALL CLEAR 
UPSTAIRS, DON, 
THERE'S NO PLACE 
TO HIDE A THIMBLE, 


REL ALONE'A ‘THE BASEHENT’S 
CLEAR, TOO! LET'S 
<a REPORT TO THE * 
INSPECTOR... 
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SIR-''D STAKE eines 
MY PENSION c= 
Oz ON ITI Las 
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WELL, IT'S 
ALMOST NOON. 1 
THINK WE'LL, HANG 
AROUND UNTIL AFTER 
THE DEADLINE. 






AT A DISTANCE, 

THE POLICE AND 

A SMALL CROWD 
STOOD AND WAITED 
FOR THE TOWN HALL | 
CLOCK TO STRIKE... 









TWO MILES FROM THE CENTRE OF 
LYNCHESTER, TWO MEN GRINNED 
AT EACH OTHER... 






ON TARGET! 
GOOD SHOOTING, 
BANKS! 






. { LCOULD DROP | 

IT ON A TANNER, 
DIDN'T I, 
HAGGIS? 










HATE TO THE TWO MEN CLIMBED INTO THE TRUCK, THE MAN 
LEAVE THE OLD WHO WAS SITTING BEHIND THE WHEEL. GUNNED 
STOVE-PIPE THE ENGINE, 
BEHIND LIKE A BIT 
0" SCRAP.IRON, 
THOUGH. eUvoioRs WW 
pints IT WILL HAVE 
EOREER! vent ITS EFFECT, DOUGALL. 
IT WILL DEMONSTRATE 
THAT | MEAN WHAT ¢ 
SAY. NEXT TIME, WE 
SHALL SEE... 





BY MID-AFTERNOON, DETECTIVE-SERGEANT ELLIOTT WAS “ON THE CARPET" coe 


PICTURES WORT! 

HALF A MILLION POUNDS 
RUINED! THE COMMISSIONER’S 
THROWN THE BOOK AT 

ME — AND YOU'RE THE HAN , 


I'LL SWEAR THERE 
WAS NO BOMB IN. THAT 
GALLERY, SIR! THERE 
MUST BE SOME OTHER 

EXPLANATION 206 


Y SOME OTHER 
EXPLANATION! 
YOU — WHAT IS IT, 
MELVILLE? SIR. IT -IT’S 


INCREDIBLE! 


THE FORENSIC 
REPORT ON THE EXPLOSION, 





THE EXPLOSION 
WAS CAUSED BY A MORTAR 
BOMB! A BIG ONE ~ THE 
LATEST ARMY TYPEIL . 


$O THAT’S 
HOW IT WAS DONE! <— 
WHOEVER DESTROYED THE 
GALLERY WAS A NILE 
OR MORE AWAY WHEN i 
HE DID IT! 
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THIS MANIAC 
CAUGAT, ELLIOTT! 
CHECK WITH THE 
RMY. ANY 
LOST EQUIPMENT — 
RECENT DESERTERS ~ 
THAT SORT OF 


DETECTIVE- 
SERGEANT ELLIOTT? 
UM LIEUTENANT 
MASTERS. HOW CAN I 
HELP YOU? 


VERY GOOD, 
INSPECTOR, 


TELL ME 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT THE FOUR- 
INCH MORTAR, 
SIR. ITS RANGE, 
WEIGHT, STUFF 

LIKE THAT. 





THROWS A BOMB 
FOUR THOUSAND 
YARDS. ONE MAN 
COULD OPERATE 
IT BUT IT WEIGHS 















EEDS TWO 
MEN TO 
CARRY 
THERE’RE A 


COUPLE OF SERGEANT 
INSTRUCTORS HERE — BRYANT 
AND HAMMILL. WIZARD 
THEY ARE! A CORPORAL, 
JENKINS, A CHAP 
CALLED BANKS — BUT HE'S 
LEFT THE ARMY. NOW, 

WHO ELSE...? ‘ 
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Se 


ENOUGH TO DROP 
A BOMB ON 
TARGET WITH 
THEIR FIRST 
SHOT? 


AS 


NOT MANY! 1 
CAN THINK OF HALF 
A DOZEN, PERHAPS. LET 
\ ME SEE NOW... 
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DON NOTED THE NAMES AND THE UNITS OF THE MEN MENTIONED AND THEN RETURNED TO HIS CAR...- 
M 





/” LEAVING 
RIGHT NOW, 
INSPECTOR! 


QUICK AS YOU 
m CAN. ANOTHER 
ULTIMATUM HAS 


ARRIVED. 





*,e0 DELIVER FIFTY 


THOUSAND POUNDS AT THE 





THE MONEY WAS TO BE HANDED OVER THE I'LL HAVE 
NEXT DAY AT-10 A.M. é SUCH A CORDON 


ROUND THE AREA OF 
THAT BANK, NOT EVEN A 
MOUSE’LL GET IN 
OR OUT! 


NATURALLY, IT HAS 
BEEN DECIDED TO CALL THE 
LETTER-WRITER'S BLUFF. NO 
MONEY WILL BE PAID OVER. 
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THIS 1S NO ORDINARY 
THERE WAS BANK-ROBBER WE'RE DEALING 
NO BLUFF ABOUT _ WITH, SIRS HE THINKS 
THAT GALLERY BOMB, ! AND ACTS DIFFERENTLY TO 


INSPECTOR.. THE NORMAL VILLAIN... 
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DON’S MISGIVING'S WERE DISMISSED AND NEXT DAY, THE BULK OF THE 
COUNTY’S POLICE FORCES WERE CONCENTRATED ABOUT THE CITY CENTRE.00 
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BANG GOES 
ANOTHER DAY'S 
LEAVE! / 
A b)) 
7, 
. a 1 DIDN'T 
: ? THINK WE HAD 
fe) THIS HANY COPPERS 
tt IN THE FORCE, 
GEORGE. 
————_a- ’ 
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TAKE UP 
YOUR POSITIONS — 
‘AND DON'T LET ANYTHING 
GO WRONGI IF IT 
DOES, YOU'LL ALL END UP 
POUNDING A BEAT! 
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THE HANDS OF THE TOWN’S CLOCKS SLOWLY 
| CREPT ROUND TO NOON ONCE 
' AGAIN, THE TENSION MOUNTED... 
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BU THEY WERE BRINGING 


ie | fees, THE ARHY IN ON THIS 
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STONE 
ME! THEY'VE 
SENT US 
REINFORCEMENTS, 


SOMEONE'S 
TAKING THIS 
BUSINESS 
PRETTY 
SERIOUSLY, 
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WHAT THE 
DEVILeos? 
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\ > TH-THEY'RE 
\ : HERE) 


_ § DON WAS THE FIRST TO RECOVER FROM THE SHOCK, 
AUTOMATIC IN HAND, HE LEAPT ONTO THE TANK'S TURRET. 1s 
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BUT HIS THREAT WAS DROWNED BY THE STACCATO THUNDER OF A MACHINE GUN... ay 
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WE'LL HOW THAT 
LOT DOWN AS @ 


SOON AS LOOK CLE 


BY GLORY! 
I BELIEVE YOU 
g WOULD wos 


GRITTING HIS TEETH IN FRUSTRATION, DON WAS NO-ONE WAS IN ANY HOOD TO ARGUE. THE 
FORCED TO CLIMB OFF THE TANK. THE MASKED NOTES WERE BUNDLED INTO A SACK AND 
MAN SHOUTED ROUGHLY... HANDED OVER... 


y YOU THE 
me/ NANAGER? FIFTY We 
THOUSAND SMACKERS i aa 4 
IN USED NOTES = —— CO 
DOUBLE! AND NO aon THAN 
TRICKS! S| F-FIFTY THOUSAN 
TH-THERE! 





THE POWERFUL ENGINES REVVED UP, THE TURRET SLAMMED SHUT, AND THE TANK LUMBERED BACKWARDS... 


y 


\\ 
IF ONLY 


THERE WAS 

Sa SOMETHING 
ASA, WE COULD 
“ese DO seo! 
as 
er 


ISN'T A THING! 
THEY'VE GOT US 
COLD! 


. 
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BANDIT 


HEADING NORTH 
. ALONG PETWORTH 
AVENUE, HELLO, THE # 
TURRET'S SWINGING 
ROUND... 
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TEN MILES OUT OF LYNCHESTER, ON A DESERTED COUNTRY ROAD... 


WENT 
LIKE A CHARM, 
EH, SERGEANT 

CORBETT? 


‘SERGEANT’, HAGGIS ~ 
THE ARMY’S SEEN 
THE LAST OF ME 
AFTER TODAY! 


CLIMBED FROM THE SILENT MONSTER AND GOT 
INTO THE LAND ROVER. 


ANY TROUBLE, * 
CORBETT? AND THE 
MONEY ? 


FIFTY THOU. 
PLUS, SIR{ MISSION, 
SUCCESSFULI 


HAD TO BEND A FEW 
POLICE CARS, SIR. 
DIDN'T DO THEIR CREWS 
MUCH GOOD — BUT THE 
FOOLS WOULD ARGUE 
WITH A CENTURION! 
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AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS, THE POST, MORTEM HAD BEGUN... 


TWO MEN DEAD, 
FOUR SERIOUSLY 
: INJURED, A BANK 


aor ee ROBBED FROM RIGHT 
UNDER OUR NOSES. | 
-DON'T NEED TO TELL YOU- 
MEN, EVERY RESOURCE 
MUST BE DIRECTED 
TO CATCHING 
THIS GANG. 





INSPECTOR LEE, YOU AND 
YOUR MEN CONCENTRATE ON THE ARMY 
ANGLE OF THIS CASE. IT'S TOO MUCH A 


COINCIDENCE THAT BOTH INCIDENTS 
HAVE ARMY FEATURES. 


YESSIRI 
| AGREE, 
SIR! 





25 
THE CENTURION CAME FROM 
TWO-FIVE-ONE TANK REGIMENT. 
{T WAS TAKEN OUT ON TEST 
BY A SERGEANT CORBETT - HE , 
HASN'T RETURNED TO CAMP! 






CERTAIN FACTS 
WERE SOON KNOWN... 








pppeetini man 


SERGEANT CORBETT — 
PRIVATE BANKS, GET THE 
ARMY TO LET US HAVE THEIR 
RECORDS, HARRY = 
WE MIGHT LEARN SOME 
THING FROM THEMec. 


THE RECORDS, WHEN THEY ARRIVED, Se ee PLL SEE IF 1 CAN TRACE \ 
PROVIDED SOME FURTHER INFORMATION... | oF f > THEIR C.0. AT THAT 
INGA a 3 a TIME. HE MIGHT BE 
4 a $0 BANKS ABLE TO GIVE US A 
AND CORBETT y LEAD. HARRY, VISIT 
THEIR HOME ADDRESSES 
THEY WERE g — SEE IF THERE IS ANY 
IN THE SAME UNIT TRACE OF THEM THERE. 
A FEW YEARS 


FLOGGING 


ARMY SUPPLIES. 
BUT THEY GOT 
OFF. NO-ONE 
ELSE WAS 
INVOLVED. Jee 





COLONEL GARTHSIDE’S PLACE OF RETIREMENT WAS 
A LARGE COUNTRY HOUSE... 


en 
DETECTIVE. COME IN, \ __, 
SERGEANT ELLIOTT, \7 SERGEANT — 
SIR-!RANG 4 COMEIN! r: 
HAVEN'T 3 
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ARMY SOURCES NAMED THEIR COMMANDING ‘ 
OFFICER AT THE TIME AS A COLONEL GARTHSIDE. 





VILLAGE OF 
HAMWICH, 
DRIVER? TEN 
MILES OUT ON THE 
BIRMINGHAM H 


a 


ROAD, THIS 
COLONEL GARTHSIDE 
RETIRED OUT 
THERE AYEAR 
A 


seo 





CORBETT — 
BANKS — YES, 

{ REMEMBER THEM. 
ALWAYS MADE A POINT 
OF KNOWING 
THE NAMES OF ALL. 
MY MEN - GOOD 
FOR MORALE, 
SERGEANT. 
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Ne ~ 
"4 | , LOT OF TOMMY ROT 
, ; RETIRING A MAN WHEN 
HE'S GOT YEARS OF STERLING 
WORK AHEAD OF HIM. 
TOO MANY GOOD MEN 











HELLO, 
COLONEL — 
WHAT HAVE YOU 
GOT THERE? YOUR 

PRIVATE 
MUSEUM ? 
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A REPLICA 
OF MY COMMAND 
POST OVER IN 
NORMANDY, YOUNG 
MAN .06 
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EVERY DETAIL WAS THERE — THE MAPS AND DIAGRAMS, THE EQUIPMENT 












AT CAEN ~ DARNED 
INTERESTING DAYS, THEY 
WERE! NOTHING 
LIKE THEM 





















BACK AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS, THERE HAD 
BEEN NO PROGRESS, AND INSPECTOR LEE WAS 
NOT PLEASED ABOUT IT. 





NOTHING! NOTHING ! 
YOU CALL YOURSELVES } 
DETECTIVES} 


THIS RESERVOIR HOLDS 
TWENTY THOUSAND MILLION 
GALLONS OF WATER AND 


MOST SURROUNDING 
TOWNS... 


ALL AIRPORTS NI 
AND PORTS ARE 
CLOSED TIGHT, 

INSPECTOR. THEY’LL 






THE COUNTRY — 
AND THEY'RE NOT 
f\ LIKELY TO TRY 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THAT AGAIN! 





THERE WERE FOUR MEN GATHERED ABOUT THE MODEL... 


wr 
A WORTHY 6 
TARGET FOR 
OUR NEXT 
OPERATION, 
GENTLEMEN, 
me IMAGINE THE 
SITUATION... 


WE SEIZE 
CONTROL OF THE 
DAM, PLACE OUR 
EXPLOSIVES, AND 

THEN DELIVER 
QUR ULTIMATUM 
TO THE MAYOR OF 
LYNCHESTER... 


THERE WAS NOT A TRACE OF EMOTION IN THE 
COLONEL’S VOICE, IT WAS JUST ANOTHER 
MILITARY OPERATION... . 





‘DESTROY THE DAM — AND DROWN LYNCHESTER 
AND ACL SURROUNDING VILLAGES!'* 
QUESTIONS, GENTLEMEN...? 


THE EX-TANK SERGEANT, CORBETT, WAS FIRST... 


Z \7 SIX ONLY — 
PUT OUT OF : AND SURPRISE 
ACTION ON | AND FORCE OF 
THE DAM, , ARMS WILL BE 
SIR? ; : SON OUR SIDE, 
OF COURSE. 


THE 
PLACING OF 
THE CHARGE WILL EVERY ENGINEERING 
BE CRITICAL, DETAIL OF THE DAM 
HERE. WITH THIS 
INFORMATION AND MY 
OWN KNOWLEDGE OF 
EXPLOSIVES, 1 DO 
NOT FORESEE ANY 
DIFFICULTY 





THE OPERATION CAME BEFORE ALL ELSE! 


‘TO — AH — DISTRACT THE “‘ENEMY'S”’ 
ATTENTION AT THE MOMENT OF OUR ESCAPE 
WITH THE MONEY — WE WILL BLOW UP THE DAM! 


“HAGGIS" DOUGALL, FOR MANY YEARS THE COLONEL’S 
BATMAN, HAD THE LAST QUERY... 










OUR LINE 0' RETREAT, 
SIR? SEEMS TO ME WE WILL 
BE IN A VER’ TICKLISH SPOT 
THE MOMENT WE RELINQUISH 
OUR CONTROL OF 
THE DAM! 


CORRECT, DOUGALL! 
OF COURSE, WE SHALL USE 
THE HELICOPTER WHICH WE BOUGHT 
WITH THE PROCEEDS OF THE BANK 
OPERATION,BUT THAT MAY 
NOT BE ENOUGH... 





THE LYN VALLEY DAM AND RESERVOIR WAS SITUATED IN THE 
HILLS ABOVE THE CITY. IT WAS A QUIET AND LONELY SPOT 
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TWO MEMBERS OF THE STAFF WHO CONTROLLED THE SLUICES ON | 
THE DAM CAME FORWARD CURIOUSLY AS THE DUSTY LAND 
ROVER DROVE UP... 7 


y Hi, FELLERS! 
OFFICIAL TRUCKS 
ONLY ALLOWED 
OVER HERE — 
SORRY! 


TWO FIGURES LEAPED FROM THE VEHICLE... 
g=)) 





THE TWO MEN BY THE CONTROL BUILDING TURNED TO JUMP BACK INSIDE, BUT...| 
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CORBETT AND HAGGIS MOVED PURPOSEFULLY ee 
TOWARDS THE DOOR... 
aay: a | 
if, HANG ON 
S HERE, BOMBER — 
WE'LL TAKE 
CARE OF THE REST 
Le) Mt 


THAT'S 
RIGHT, CHUMMY 1 
NOW YOU 
KNOW WE MEAN 
BUSINESS, DON'T 





A.P.L.—4 


YOUR HANDS 
UP, YOU TWO! 
NO TRICKS AND YOU 


CALLING 
FLYBOY. 
OBJECTIVE 
SECURED ~ 
PHASE ONE 
COMPLETED... 


~~ 


x 
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THE COLONEL PILOTED THE’GANG’S RECENTLY-B2=== 
PURCHASED HELICOPTER HIMSELF... 
" 
7S 
we 
Ta 


WITH MILITARY PRECISION, THE DEFENCE POSTS 
WERE SET UP AND THE CHARGES LAID... 
; ALL PRESENT 
AND CORRECT, 
COLONEL. 
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VERY GOOD! 


‘i THE ULTIMATUM 


SHOULD BE REACHING 
mS) THE LYNCHESTER 
& “TOWN HALL JUST 
» ABOUT NOW... 
A 











OBVIOUSLY THIS COMES 
FROM THE GALLERY AND BANK 
GANG — AND THEY DON’T 
GO IN FOR JOKES! THEY’VE 
KILLED TWO OF MY MEN 
ALREADY ! 


BUT — BUT 
THIS IS - IS 
MONSTROUS! 


HEAVENS! 
IT MUST BE A yy 
JOKE = A HOAX! iy "VE CALLED 
THE POLICE, LORD 
MAYOR! THE 
COMMISSIONER’S ON 
HIS WAY .06 
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THEY HAVE NOT EVEN GIVEN US TIME 
TO EVACUATE THE CITY! UNLESS WE 
ACCEDE TO THEIR DEMANDS BY MID-DAY 
TODAY, THE DAM WILL BE DESTROYED! 






NATURALLY, THE DISCUSSION TURNED TO THE 
POSSIBILITY OF RE-TAKING CONTROL OF THE DAM, 






WE MUST YES, YES — 

RECCE THE BUT, FOR HEAVEN'S 

SITUATION OUT SAKE, BE CAUTIOUS! 
THERE AT ONCE, ONE WRONG MOVE 

OF COURSE. 

1 SHALL CALL 

IN THE ARMY, 

LORD MAYOR. 





IN THE CITY ENGINEER'S OFFICE, ORDNANCE SURVEY MAPS § 
OF THE AREA WERE PRODUCED AND STUDIED... 


’ 


HERE'S 
THE RESERVOIR 
ITSELF... WAIT A-MINUTE — 


I'VE SEEN THIS MAP 


VVE GOT IT! 
COLONEL GARTHSIDE’S 
HOME — IT WAS IN 


HIS ‘WAR ROOM. ¢ ‘ WAR ROOM 





WHAT IN BLAZES 


ARE YOU 


BABBLING ABOUT, 
ELLIOTT? 





HURRIED EXPLANATIONS — AND THEN A HIGH-SPEED “2 
DASH TO THE COLONEL'S COUNTRY HOUSE... 
. go | 
| ee?” THESE MEN 
ARE DANGEROUS! \i 
m GOT THOSE PISTOLS "}m 
B HANDY, INSPECTOR - 


O ‘i f 
ll! r 


PO. 
Cm WHT 


HERE'S THE 
COLONEL'S ‘WAR 
ROOM’ ~ WHERE 
1 THINK | SAW 


THINK! 
YOU'D BETTER 
BE RIGHT, 

&. SERGEANT! 








BY HEAVENS! 
THE DAM! 

















THE EX-COLONEL 
WHO SEEMED SORRY 
THE WAR WAS OVER — 
RECRUITED HIS MEN 


FROM THE BAD-EGGS OF PLANNED IT ALL 
HIS OWN UNIT... LIKE A MILITARY 


OPERATION. 


IF GARTHSIDE HOLDS 


OF SUCCESS! COLONEL GARTHSIDE HOLDS ] THAT DAM — AND HE'LL 
ALL THE ACES — HE’S THOUGHT OF “HAVE WEAPONS, OF 
COURSE, NOT EVEN 


THE ARMY COULD GET IT 
AWAY FROM HIM WITHOUT 
RISK OF HIM CARRYING 
OUT HIS THREAT. 


BUT THERE 
IS ONE LINE 
OF APPROACH 
HE HIGHT HAVE 
FORGOTTEN, 
SIR... 
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THE RESERVOIR, 
SIR! ANY BOATS 
OR THE LIKE WOULD BE 
SPOTTED A MILE 


A OFF, OF COURSE - BUT 


A FROGMAN! 

BY GLORY, YOU 
MIGHT HAVE 
SOMETHING THERE, 
SERGEANT ! 


THE COMMISSIONER WAS LIKE A DROWNING MAN CLUTCI 
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I TRAINED AS 


AFROGMAN INTHE & 
SERVICES, SIR.. | COULD 
REACH THAT DAM WITH- 

OUT BEING SEEN — 

AFTER THAT... 


AFTER THAT, THERE WOULD BE FOUR RUTHLESS MEN TO 
TACKLE, A RECONNAISSANCE OF THE DAM WAS ORDERED... 


LIKE A MACHINE 
GUN MOUNTED ON 
io 

T 


JUST SCARE 
‘EM OFF, BOMBER! 
LET ‘EM TAKE BACK THE 
NEWS THAT WE'RE NOT 
KIDDING! 
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A HELICOPTER, 
CORBETT! DON’T 
LET IT GET 
TOO CLOSE! 









HECK! 
THEY’RE QUICK 
ON THE TRIGGER — 
AND A SIGHT. TOO 
ACCURATE FOR 
COMFORT! 





THE MORNING WAS WELL ADVANCED WHEN DON ELLIOTT WAS READY TO ENTER THE WATER... 


THE LORD, MAYOR'S 
GONE TO PARLEY WITH 
GARTHSIDE — OSTENSIBLY 
TO BUY AN EXTRA HOUR 
OR SO SHOULD IT BE NEEDED 
- BUT ALSO TO DISTRACT 
THEIR ATTENTION AS 
\ YOU GET NEAR 
THE DAM. 





N ¥ > 
; a 
P GOOD IDEA, 
SIRE PLL 
BE_DARNED 
; CAREFUL... 


THE DETECTIVE-SERGEANT SLID INTO THE 
STILL WATER... 


GOOD LUCK, 
LAD! AND 
REMEMBER — THE 
LIVES OF. THOUSANDS 
IN LYNCHESTER DEPEND 
ON YOU REACHING THAT 
CHARGE BEFORE 
THEY CAN 
EXPLODE IT! 








VM NOT 
LIKELY TO 


THAT’S NEAR ENOUGH, 
MISTER MAYOR. IF YOU’VE COME TO 
PLEAD WITH ME, YOU’RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME. WHERE IS THE MONEY 2? 


WE AGREE TO YOUR 
TERMS, HANG YOU, BUT IT : 
= may «|S TAKING SOME TIME TO COLLECT 
f THE MONEY. WE NEED 
q ANOTHER HOUR, 


Spurn AT LEAST... 





AND AS THE COLONEL GRUDGINGLY AGREED, DON 
ELLIOTT REACHED THE FOOT OF THE DAM. 


= 
5 


WA” 


N 


) 
J 





» 
i Bi 


FROM PITCH DARKNESS, HE SHOT OUT INTO THE LIGHT — AND 
| AT THAT. MOMENT, HIS FINGERS FOUND A PRECARIOUS GRIP... 





] INCHING ALONG A NARROW LEDGE, DON HEARD 
THE VOICES OF THE COLONEL’S MEN ONLY 


A MILLION — 
QUID IN ONE : 
THROW! THERE'S 


NOTHING SMALL ABOUT 
THE COLONEL’S 
j SCHEMES, EH, 
THAT'S A BOMBER? 
FACT! BUT 
I'M NOT SO SURE 
ABOUT THIS BUSINESS 
OF BLOWING THE DAK 
EVEN WHEN WE GET 
THE MONEY. DON’T 
SEEM RIGHT, 
SOMEHOW! 


OVERHEARING THAT, DON. KNEW THEN THAT WHATEVER THE 
OUTCOME OF HIS EFFORTS, HE HAD DONE THE RIGHT THING, 


PAH, YOU’RE 
TOO SQUEAMISH, 


I'VE GOT 
TO CLOBBER 
THESE TWO, 
FIRST! 





BOMBER BANKS DID NOT EVEN KNOW WHAT HIT HIM... 


| DON'T 
KNOW WHERE 
THE BLAZES YOU 
CAME FROM, 
BUT 


i 
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SCH Soe 





DON KNEW HE DID NOT EVEN . THE LEWIS GUN SWIVELLED ON ITS MOUNTING... 


HAVE TIME TO REVERSE HIS 
; PISTOL AND FIRE, HE 
'§ | LUNGED FORWARD AT THE 
UN... 


-MACHINE GUN 
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ITHAD ALL 
ID, BEFO 
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all 


‘CONDS 

AW BREATH... 
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53 
FOR THE MOMENT, DON SCARCELY FELT THE WOUND IN HIS ARM. 
| HE FLUNG HIMSELF SAVAGELY AT GARTHSIDE... 
= GIVE IN, 


COLONEL — THE 
GAME'S UP! 








BUT THE COLONEL’S FLAILING FIST SLAMMED ON THE SPOT WHERE DON HAD BEEN WOUNDED... 


es 


I 


= 


“Ng 


yr IN 





SICK WITH PAIN, THE 
DETECTIVE PASSED OUT. 
COLONEL GARTHSIDE 
GLARED DOWN AT HIM... 


A BRAVE 
ATTEMPT TO 
STOP ME ~ BUT 
IT FAILED! NOW 
1 SHALL BLOW THE 
CHARGES. THEY'LL 
REMEMBER COLONEL 


GARTHSIDE WHEN THE [~ 


NAMES OF MOST 
GENERALS ARE 
FORGOTTEN. 


DON ELLIOTT WAS ONLY OUT FOR A FEW SECONDS, BUT 
WHEN HE CAME TO, COLONEL GARTHSIDE HAD GONE! 


Uf] 
riod WHERE l 2 
° (WHERE IS HE? : 
WHAT’SHE 4] F, 
DOING ? -¢ 
iD 


THE CRAZY 
FOOL’S GONE 
TO BLOW THE 
CHARGES = THEY FIXED 
THEM DOWN IN THE 
Yj, PUMPING CHAMBER = 7 
THROUGH 
THERE ! 
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DON STUMBLED TO THE WATERTIGHT DOOR THAT WAS NOW CLOSED... 


SY _HIM IN TIME, 
| THERE’S ONLY 
ONE WAY YOU 


SOS 
SSA 
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SSSSSS—— 


THERE WAS NO TIME 
FOR QUESTIONS. 
DON SPRANG TO 
THE WHEEL... 


TURN 
THAT WHEEL — 
TO THE RIGHT — 

AS FAR AS 
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HUNDRED FEET < 
ELOW. THEM... | 1 
aaa , ks TWO 

a SOLDIER HUST 
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FIGHT — AND 
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A QUICK 
SNAP OF THE 
PENCIL DETONATOR — 
AND IN THIRTY SECONDS, 
IT WILL BE 
OVER... 





THE EMERGENCY SLUICES 
AND FLOODS THE : en ’ 
PUMPING CHAMBER... / 








IN ALITTLE WHILE, DETECTIVE-SERGEANT DON ELLIOTT CLIMBED UP TO THE TOP OF THE 
DAM — AND STARED ACROSS THE QUIET, CALM WATERS OF THE RESERVOIR. 


HOW 

PEACEFUL 

IT LOOKS! BUT 
IT'S A SLEEPING MONSTER — 
AND THAT CRAZY 
SOLDIER WAS PREPARED 

TO UNLEASH !T ON 

A HELPLESS 

CITY... 
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Tough...Dramatic... 


ACTION 


PICTURE LIBRARY 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 
nan No. 3 
: TIGER TRAP 


The mysterious Far East— 








the setting for one man’s 

fight against a ruthless 

enemy whose greed had 

already cost many their 
lives... 
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Two Action-Packed Issues Every Month! 
MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES—ORDER THEM TODAY! 


Make this your greatest 
soccer season ever with 


the new football 


colour weekly 


® Top Team Colour Spreads 

@ Fact, Form And Forecast At 
Your Fingertips 

® Exciting Match Action Colour 
Photos 

®@ Interviews With Top Players 
And Managers 

@ Bobby Moore Writing For 
You Every Week 

@ A “Top Twenty” Quiz and 
Free Competition. 

@ And Lots More! 
















36 powerful pages, 8 in 
fantastic full colour 
packed withsensational | 
inside gen on , 
the soccer 


scene pe eee 
| Ss EVERY MONDAY 






PLACE 
. YOUR REGULAR 
WEEKLY ORDER TODAY! 


